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moſte excellent Co: 


medie of Alexander, 
Campaſpe,and Dio- 
genes, 


g Played beefore the Queenes Ma- 
ieſtie on twelfe day at night, by 
ber Mats — the 


bo) imprinted at London jr 
Thomas Cadman. 
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The Prologue at the Black Pin, ö 


feare the of W 
+ — cher 


birdes, ſet vpa 
— ſtande m 
reporte,are compelled to ſette beefore our owle 
Pallas kid d by her vertue to oouer the others 
deformitie. It was a of famine to Acgypte, when 
Nylus flowed leſſe then twelue Cubittes, or more then 
Ys regen are ay non — 
curious then you looke for, or more cumberſome, 


Bur s 7 bſe: beingpromlſedo be brought t to an Ea- 
es neaſt, and traualling all the day, found but a renne 
T faid.chis ina birdeſo we hope, if the ſhower 
of our ſwelling mountaine ſeeme to brin 1 ſome 


Eliphant, but a mouſe, tly ſaye, 
this is a beaſt? Baſill ſoftly — r — 1 
ſent, but chafed in the 1 Wee feare 
euen ſo that our labours ſlylye glaunced on, will breede 
ſome content. but examined to the proofe , ſmall com- 
mendation, The haſte in perfourmin ſhall be our ex- 
cuſe, There wenttwo nighres to the begerting of Her- 
rules. Feathers appeare not on the Phoenix vnder _ 
monethes,and the Mulbery is twelue in buddinge, bu 

our travailes are like the Hares , whoatonetime — 
— ,nouriſheth , and engendreth againe, or like 
broode of ! Trechylus, whole « = iy" 


aweof 


The de at the — hare | 


caſt their hornes, Snakes their skinnes their bils, 


become more freſh for any other labour: ſo our charge 
ſhaken off we ſhalbs firre for greater matterl Bur- 


leaſt like th e A He make our gates greater then 
our towne, and that our play runnes out at the preface, 
we here — that although there bee in 
your miſlike, 33 
inayeenio by your ont carteir a prnerall r 


The Prologue at the Court. 


WVWEe are aſhamed that our birde, which fluttered by 
twilight ſecming a Swan, ſhould be proued a Batte 
ſette againſt the ſunne. But as Lepirer placed Srexns Aſſe 
among the ſtarres, and Alrebiades couered his pictures 
being Owles and Apes,with a courtaine embroidered 
— and — — 
diſcourſe to draw on a ſmooth excuſe, ing Lapi 
ries, who thinke to hide the cracke in aſtone by ſetting 
it deepe in golde. The Gods ſupped once with poore 
Baxcis,the Perſian kinges ſometimes ſhaued ſtickes, our 
hope is your heighneſſe will atthis time lend an eare to 
n idle paſtime. Appion railing Homere from hell, demi- 
ded onely who was his father, and we calling Alexander 
from his graue, ſeeke onely who was his loue. Whatſoe« 
uer we preſent, we wiſhit may be thought the daunſing 
of Agri his ſhadowes, who in the moment they were 
ſeene, were of any ſhape one woulde conceiue: or Lysces, 
vho having a quicke ſight to diſcerne, haue aſhort me- 
morieto forgette. With vs it is like to fare, as with theſe 
torches,which giuing light to others, conſume them- 
| and wee ſhewing delight to others, ſhame our 
ues. 


3 primus, Scæna prima. 


Clitar,Parmenis;T,moclea,Campaſye, Alexander, 
| Hepheition, 


Armenis, I cannot tel whether I 
ſhould more commend in Alex- 
ander victories, courage, or cur- 
teſie, in the one being a reſoluti- 

on without feare, in the other a 
; | 9] liberalitic aboue cuſtbe: Thebes 
is rayſed,the people not racked, towers throwne down, 
bodies not thruſt aſide, a cõqueſt without conflict, and 
a cruellwarre in a milde peace. 

Parme. Chtus, it becommeth the ſonne of Phillpto 
be none other then Alexander is: therefore ſeeing in the 
father a full perfection, who could haue doubted inthe 
ſonne an excellencie. For as the moone can borrow no- 
thing els of the ſunne but light, ſo of a ſire, in whome 
nothing but vertue was, what coulde the childe receiue 
but ſinguler? It is for Turkes to ſtaine each other, not 
for Dyamordes, in the one to bee made a difference in 
goodnes, in the other no compariſon. 

Clans Lou miſtake mee Parmenio, if whileſt I com- 
mend Alexander, you imagine I call hs into queſti- 
on,vnleſſe happely you conie&ure(which none of iudg- 
ment will conceiue) that becauſe I like the fruit, there- 
fore I heaue at the tree, or coueting to kiſſe the childe,I 
therefore goe about to poyſon the teat. 

Parme, I but Chta: I perceiue you are borne in the 
Eaſt, and neuer laugh but at the ſunne riſing, which ar- 
= — a duetie where you ought, yet no great 

euotion where you might. 

Chizs We vil make no controuerſie of that which 
there ought to be no queſtion, onely this ſhgl be the o- 

* wr 


pimon 


| A tragicall Camedis of 
pinion of vs both, that none was worthy to be the fa- 
ther of Alixauder but Phillip, nor any meete to bee the 
ſonne of Phillip but. Alexander. 
Parme. Soft Clytns,behold the ſpoiles &priſoners, 
a pleaſaunt ſight to vs, becauſe profit is ioyned with ho- 
nour,not much paineful to them, becauſe their captiui- 
gy eng; by mercy. ; £7, Io 
| Fortune, thou didſt neuer yet deceiue yertue, 
'  yertue neuer yet did truſt fortune. Swordeand 
fire will neuer get ſpoile , where wiſdome and fortitude 
beares — O Thebes, thy walles were rayſed by the 
ſweeteneſſe of the harpe,butraſed by the ſhrilnes of the 
trumpet. Alexander had neuer come ſo neere the wals, 
had walkt about the walles,and yet might 
the I bebanes haue beene mery in their ſtreetes, if he 
beene to watch their towers. But deſtinie is ſeldome 
foreſeene, neuer preuented. We are heere now captiues, 
whoſe neckes are yoaked by force, but whoſe hearts can 
not yeelde by death. Come Campaſpe and the reſt, let vs 
we aſhamed to caſt our cies on him, on whome wee 
feared not to caſt our dartes. 
Parme. Madame, you neede not doubt, it is Alexen- 
der, that is, the conquerour. | 
Timo. Alexander hath onercome,nottonquered. 
Perm. Jo bring al vnder his ſubiection is to cõquer. 
Timo. He cannot ſubdue that which is diune. 
Parme. Thebes was not. 4 
Tims. Vertue is. 
Chytut. Alexander as hee tendreth vertue, ſo hee will 
you, he drinketh not bloud, but thirſteth after honor, he 
. 1sgreedy of victory, but neuer ſatiſſied with mercie. In 
fight terrible, as beecommeth a captaine, in conqueſte 
niilde, as beſeemeth a king. In al things then which no- 
thing can be greater he is Alexander. 
Cp. hen if it be ſuch a thing to be Alexander. 
I bope it ſhalbe no miſcrable — = 


Alexander ani Compaſpe. 

he ave dur honots, it is more thẽ to reſtore our %s 

Andatber doe I wiſhe hee preſerue our fame our 

lyucs,which it be do,wee will conſeſſe there can bee no 
greater thing then to be Alexander, 

Alex. Chrns,are theſe priſoners?of whece theſe ſpoiles? 

Ch. Like your maieſtie they are priſoners, & of Thebes. 

Alex. Otwhat 7 reputation? 

ch. I know not, but they ſeeme to be Ladies of honor. 

Alex. I vil know: Madam, of whence you are I know, 
but who. I cannot tell, 

"Time. Alexander, Tam the ſiſter of Theagines, whoe 
foaghta battle with thy father, before the Citie of Chye+ 
rome, v here he died, I ſay which none ci grinds velily, | 

. Alex, | Lady, thereſeeme in your wordes ſparkes of 
your brothers deedes, but w fortune in your lyfe 
then his death: but feare not, for you ſhall live without 
violence, enemies, or neceſsitie: but what are you fayre 
Lady,an other ſiſter to 7 heagmeii 

Cp. No ſiſter to Thames, but an humble hand- 
maid to Alexaxder,borne of a meane parentage, but to 
extreame fortune. | 

Alex, Well Ladies, for ſo your vertues ſhewe you, 
whatſocuer your birthes be, you ſhalbe honourably en- 
treated. Athens ſhalbe your Thebes, & you ſhall not be as 
abiectes of warte, but as ſubiectes to Alexander, Parme- 
»io, conduce theſe honourable Ladies into the Citie, 
charge the ſouldiers not ſo much as in wordes to offer 
them any offence , and let all wants be ſupplyed fo farre 
forth as ſhalbe neceſlary for ſuch perſons and my priſo- 
ners. | 


f Exennt Parme Lf captiai. 
Hepbeſlien,it reſteth now that we haue as great care to 
gouerne in peace as conquer in war: that vhileſt armes 
ceaſe, Artes may flouriſh, and ioyning letters with laun- 
ces we endeuor to be as good Philoſophers as ſoldiers, 
knowing it no leſſe praiſe to be wiſe, the commendable 
to be valiaunt. 42 Hepbeſt. 


. - Hepbeſf. Your Maieſtie therein ſheweth that you 
haue as great deſire to rule as to ſubdue: & needes muſt 
that common wealth be fortunate, whoſe Captaine is a 
Philoſopher,and whoſe Philoſopheris a Captaine. 

| Exennt, 


ARus primus, Schæna ſecunda. 
lauer, Granichns,P(yllur. 


Alus. I ſerue in ſteede of a maiſter, a mouſe, 
whoſe houſe is a tub, vhoſe dinner is a cruſt, and whoſe 
boord is a bed. 

Pha Then art thou in a ſtate of life, which Philo- 
ſophers commend. A crummefor thy ſupper, an hande 
for thy cup,and thy clothes for thy 8. For Natura 
panrcis cout ent a. 


Gram, ¶Nanes, it is pittie ſo proper a man ſhould be 


caſt away vppon a Philoſopher: but that Diegines that 
dogge ſhould haue Aſanes that dogbolte, it greeueth na- 
ture and ſpiteth arte: the one hauing found the ſo diſ- 


ſolute, abſolute I would ſay, in body, the other ſo ſingle 


ſinguler in minde. 

Manes Are you mery. it is a ſigne by the trip of your 
tongue, and the toyes of your heade, that you haue done 
that to day, which I haue not done theſe three daies. 

P[jilns Whats that? 

Aae, Dined. N 

Gram, I thinke D:ogines keepes but cold cheere. 

Manes Iwouldit were ſo, but hee keepeth neither 
hot nor cold. 

Grant, What then, luke warme? That made Mares 
runne from his maiſter laſt day. 

Pfylla Manes had reaſon: for his name foretolde 
as much, 
Oe My name? ho ſo ſir boy? » 

: | Pſub, 


| 
2 
f 
N 
| 
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Alexander and Campaſpe. | 
phil: You know that it is called Afons, 4 wonends, 
becauſe it ſtandes ſtill, me n 
Manes Good. | Fn 
ph: And thou art named Maner,h manends,bec- 
cauſe thou runſt away. 


Manes Paſting reaſons, I did not runne awaye,but 
retire. | 


Pſyllus Toa priſon, becauſe thou wouldeſt haue lea · 
ſure to contemplate. 


Manes l will proue that my body was immortall : 
becauſe it was in priſon. 
Gran. As how? 
Manes Did your maiſters neuer teache you that the 
ſoule is immortal? 
Gravi, Yes. 


Manes And the body is the priſon of the ſoule. 
Gram, True, 


Manes Why then, thus to make my body immor- 
tall,I put itto priſon. 
Gran. Oh bad. 

Pßyilas Excellent ill. 

Manes: You may ſee how dull a faſting wit is: there- 
fore Pſyllulet vs go to ſupper with Granichus: Plato is the 
beſt fellow of al Phyloſophers.Giue me him that reades 
in the morning in the ſchoole, and at noone inthe kit- 


* - 

Pſjllns And me. 

Grani, Ah firs, my maiſter is a king in his parlour 
for the body. & a God in his ſtudy for the ſoule, Among 
all his menne he commendeth one that is an excellente 
Muſition,then ſtand I by and clap another on the ſhoul- 
der and ſay, this is a paſsing good Cooke. | 

Manes It is well doone Granichas, for giue me plea- 
ſure that goes in at the mouth, nqt the care, I had rather 
fill my guttes,then my braines. | 

Tua, I ſerue eApelles,whofeedeth mee, as Dioge- 


A3 mes 


paintes a ſpit, & whe rhirit, 


vould eat meate, he 
. 2 — — 
| the banquerofche Godoghere are many d. ; 


ſhes feede the — the gut. 

Gran. What Jooſt thou then? 21 
Phu. This doth hee then bring in many examples 
if orc have lived by favours, & proueth that muche 
it is to fatte by colours, and telles of birdes that 
be bene fatted by inted grapes in winter:& howe 


many haue ſo fed wok cies with their mitreſlepiſure, 


neuer deſired to take food, being glutted with 
. their fauours. Then doth be ſhew me coin 


rerfeites, ſuch as haue ſurfeited with their filthy & loth- 

ſome-yomires,and with the riotous Bacchanalles of the 

— — his diſorderly crew, which are painted 

ſnop. To cbelude fare hardly, thogh 

which male me when I ſhuld begin to ſha- 

gon face, to draw a Lambes head, and ſomtime 

to ſet to the body of a maide a ſhoulder of mutton: for 
ſemper au mens eft in patinu. 

* —— Thou art a God to me: for could i ſee but 4 


do ,I woulde make mine eyes fatte as 
— —— tbut ſentences to fill my maw, 
+ — — gladini: muſateinnantibus - 
repletion — & an old ſaw of abſti- 
— —8— is the heades graue. — with 
not with — maketh a gall 
can. But how doeſt thou then liue? 
Mer With fine ieſts, fect aire, &the dogs almes. 
. © Grani. Wel, for this time I wil ſtanch thy gut, and a- 
mong pots and platters thou ſhalt ſce what it is to ſerue 


Plats, 
Fh For ioy of Grevichs: lets ſing. 


Aa. My voice is as clear in the euening as In the mor- 


Gran, 


— * ee N wo. 


AK 8 


* — 


Alexander ami c. 
Grazi. An other commoditie of emptines. 
; <> * | 

Anus pri us, Scena tertia 


Adelippms Plato, Ariſtotle Crefippus ,Crates,Clean- 
thes, Avaxarchny, Alexander, Hepbettios \. 


AMelip, Thad neuer ſuch adoe to warne ſchollers to 
come before a king: Firſt, I came to Criſpas a tall leane 
old mad man, willing him to appeare before: 
Alexander he ſtoode ſtaring on my face, neither mouing 
his eies nor his bod K —— 
hee tooke vp a booke, ſate and ſaide nothing: 
Meliſſa his maid told mee it was his maner, and that of- 
tẽtimes ſhe was fain to thruſt meare in to his mouth: for 
175 he — — —— Wel thoght 

eein uh men are ſo i great 
ſuch ——— de partaker of their 
cõmons nor their commẽdations. Frõ thence I came to 
Plus and to Ariſtetle, and to diuerſe other none refuſing 


to come, ſauing an old obſcure ſellowe, who ſitting in a 


tub turned towardes the ſonne, read Greek toa young 
— — vhen Ivilled to a defore A/exander, he 
anſwered, if Alexander would faine ſee me, let him come 
to me, if learne of mee, lette him come to me, vhatſoe 
uer it be, let him come to me: vhy, ſaid I, he is a king, hee 
anſwered, why Iam a Philoſopher, why, but he is Alex- 
ander, I but Iam Diogenes.I was halfe angry to ſee one ſo 
crooked in his ſhape,to be ſo crabbed in bis ſayingss. So 
going my way, I ſaid thou ſhalt t it, if thou cõtneſt 
not to Alexander: nay, ſmiling an{wered hee, Alexander 
may repent it, if he come not to Diogenes:vertue mult be 
ſought,not offered: and ſo turning himſelf to his cell, he 
grunted I know not what, like a pig vnder a tub. But I 
muſt be gone, the Philoſophers are comming. E. 
bat A4 Plato 


* 


A tragicall Comedie of 

Plate It is a difficult controuerſie, 4rifforle, and ra- 

ther to be wondred at, then beleeued, how naturall cau · 
ſes ſhould worke ſupernal effects. 

Idoe not ſo much ſtand pon the apparition 
is ſeene in the Moone, neither the Demoninms of Socrates, 
as that I cannot by naturall reaſon giue anye reaſon of 
the ebbing and flowing of the Sea, which makes mee in 
the depth of my ſtudies to crye out, O aus entum miſcre· 
re mei. 

Plato. Cleanthes, and you attribute ſo muche to na. 
ture « (ena, dp which are not to be found, 
that whileſt you ſtudie a cauſe of your owne, you omitte 
the occaſion irſelfe, There is no man ſo ſauage in whom 
reſteth not this diuine particle, that there is an omni- 
= t, eternall and diuine mouer, which may be called 
God. | 


Cleant. I am of this minde, that that firſte moouer, 
which you tearme God is the inſtrument of all the mo- 
uinges, which we attribute to nature. The earth which is 

maſſe ſrimmeth on the ſea, ſeaſons deuided in them- 
ſolues, fruites growing in themſelnes, the maieſtie of the 
skie,the whole firmament of the world, and whartſocuer 
_ els areth miraculous, what man almoſte of meane 
capacitic but can proue it naturall. 

Anaxer Theſe cauſes ſhalbe debated at our Philoſo- 
phers feaſt, in which controuerſie I will rake parte with 
' Ariſtotle, that there is Natura naturam, and yet not God. 

Craterss And Iwith Plato, that there is Dews opt ima 
marin, and not nature. 

Ari. Here commeth Alexander. 

Alex. Iſee Hepbeſtion that theſe Philoſophers are 
here attending for vs. | 

Hepheſt. They were not Philoſophers, if they knewe 
not their dueties. 

Alex. But I much meruaile Diegenes ſhoulde bee ſo 


Hepheſt. 


TR 


— — 
— { 


- aAlexander and Campaſpe, 
” Hepbeff. Ido not think but his excuſe wilbe better 
then Mclppar m y | 
Alex. I vil go ſee him Hepheſtion,be- auſe I long to 
ſce him that would commaunde Alexander to come, to 
whom all the world is like to come. Ariſtotir & the reſte 
ſirhence my comming from Thebes to Athens, from a 
place of conqueſte to a pallace of quiet, I haue reſolued 
with my ſelt in my court to haue as many Philoſophers 
asI had: in my camp ſoldiers. My court ſhalbe a ſchoole, 
wherein I'wil haue vſed as great doctrine in peace, 281 
did in warre diſcipline. = We N 
Ariſt. We are al here ready to be commanded, & glad 
we are that we are — . for that nothing better 
becommeth kinges then literature, vhich maketh them 
come as neere to the Gods in wiſdome, as they doe in 
dignitio. . | i 
Alex, It is fo «Ariſtotle, but yet there is among you, 
yea & of your bringing vp, that ſought to deſtroy Alex- 
avder, Caliſtames, Ari/torte , whoſe treaſons againſte his 
— ſhall not bee borne out with the reaſons of his 
hyloſophy. 0 
Art. H euer miſchiefe entred into the hearte of 
¶ Aliſtenes let Caliſt enes ſuffer for it, but that Ariſtotle euer 
imagined any ſuch thing of Caliſtenet, Ariſtotle doth de- 
nie. 
Alex, Well Ariftorle, kindred may blind thee, and 
affection mee, but in kinges cauſes I will not ſtande to 
ſchollers arguments. This meeting ſhalbe for a cõman- 
dement, that you all frequente my courte, inſtructe the 
young with rules, confirme the olde with reaſons: lette 
your lives be anfwerable to your learninges , leaſte m 
proceedinges be contrary to my promiſes, = 
Habe. You ſayde you woulde aske euerye one 
of — yeſter night none of ys could 
All were, , 
Alex. Iwill. Plate, of all beaſtes, which is the ſubtil- 
tell B Plas 


A tragicall Comedie of 
Plato That which man hetherto never knew. 
Alex. Arifterle how ſhould a man bee thought a God? 
Arift, In doing a thing vnpoſsible fora man. 
Alex. Criſyppas,which was firſt, the day or the night? 
Crip. The day by a day. 
Alex. In deede ſtraunge queſtions muſt haue ſtraun 
anfwers,Cleenthes, what ſay you, is life or d 
the ſtronger? 
cla. Life, that ſuffereth ſo many troubles. 
Alex. Crates how long ſhould a nian liue? 
Crates Lill he think it to die then liue. 
Alex, Anaxarchus,whether doth the ſea or the earth 
bring forth moſt creatures? 
Aux. The earth, for the ſea is but a parte of the 


earth. 
Alex. Hepheſtion, me thinkes they haue anſwered all 
well, and in ſuch queſtions I meane often to trye them. 
Hepbeſt, It is better to haue in your court a wiſe manne, 
then in your ground a golden mine, Therefore would I 
leaue war, to ſtudie — I Alexander, © 
Alex. So would I, were I Hepheſtron,But come let vs go 

and = releaſe, as Ipromiſed to our Thebaw 


Exenns.. 


Flats Thou art fortunate Arifetle , that Alezender is 
thy ſcholler, . 

Arif. And all you happy that he is your ſouereigne. 

Criſp, I could like the man well, if he could be contt- 
ted to be but a man. 

Aviff, Ne ſeeketh to draw neere to the Gods in know- 

ledge, not to be a God. 

Plus Let vs queſtiõ a litle with Diogines, why he went 

not with vs to Alexe»der, Diogenes, thou didſt forget thy 

duetie, chat thou wentſt not with vs to the king, 


Dis. 


Dioge. - nd you your profeſsion,that you went tothe 


ing. 
Plato Thou takeſt as great pride to be pecuiſh,as o- 
thers do glory to be vertuous. n 
Dig. And thou as great honor beinga Philoſopher 
to be thought courtlike, as others ſhame that be cour- 
tiers, to be accounted Philoſophers. 
Areſt, heſe auſtere maners ſer aſide, it is wel known 
that thou didſt counterfeit money. 
Dig. And thou thy manners, in that thou didſt not 
counterfeit money. 
Ariſt. Thou haſt reaſon ta contemn the court, being 
bath in bodye and minde too crooked for a 
COurtier. 
Diog. As good bee crooked, and endeuour to make 
my ſelfe ſtraight from the court, as to bee ſtraighte, and 
learne to be crooked at the court. 
Crates Thou thinkeſt it a gtace to be oppoſite againſt 
Alexander . 
Dieg. And thou to be iumpe with Alexander. 
Anaxar Let vs goe: tor in cotemning him, we ſhal bet» 
ter pleaſe him, then in wondring at him. 
Ariſt. Plato, what doeſt thou thinke of Drogenex 


Plus lo be Socrates furious, let vs goe. 
Excunt phileſepbi. 


AAQus ſecundus, Schæna prima. 
Diogenes ,Þſylins, Aanes, Grauic hai. 


jun Behold Manes where thy maiſter is, ſeeking 
either for bones for his dinner, or pinnes for his ſleeues. 


1will goe ſalute hun. 
Manes Doe ſo, but mum nota word that you ſawe 
Aunes. 


Graw, Then ſtaye thou behinde, and Iwill goe with 


POllus. | 
, B 2 ful. 


A tragicall Comtedie of Fe 
- 'Pfler All hayle —— to your proper perſon. 
. Dioeg. All hate to thy peeuiſh conditions 
Gram. O 
Phys What oft thou ſeeke for here? 
Dig. Fora man and a beaſt. 
Grani. That is eaſie without thy light to be founde, 
ph be not all theſe men? 
. Drog. Called men. 
— What beaſt is it thou lookeſt for? 
The beaſt my man Aancr. 
7 He is a beaſt in deede that wil ſerue thee. 
Dieg. So is he that begat thee. ä 
Grani. What wouldeſt thou do, if thou ſhuldeſt finde 
Mane, 
Dieg. | Giue him leaue to doe as hee hath done bee- 
ore. 
Grani. Whats that? 
Dig. To runne au- 5 
Pfylut Why, haſt thou no neede of Manes? 
Dog. It were a ſhame for Diogenes to haue neede of 
Macs, and for Manes to haue no neede of Diogenes. 
Gras. But put the caſe he were gone, wouldſt thou 
4 entertaine any of ys two? 
Diog. Vp - condition. 
P/yllus W 
Drog. That yo ſhould tell mee wherefore anye of 
you both were good 
Gran. Why, Iam a 1 and well ſeene in Phi- 
loſophy. 
Fßlus And Ia prentice, and well ſeene in paynting. 
Dug. Well then Gravichss, be thou a painter to a- 
mende thine ill face and thou P/IAα a Philoſopher. to 
oorrect thine euil manners. But who is that Mans 
Manes I care not whoe I were ſo I were not Mo- 


Gay ** & 20 20 : k 4 
Gravi. Youare taken rardie, JF 
WY Pl lles 


Alexander and Campaſpe. 
P/les Let vs flip alide Brie lu, to ſexithe ſalutatꝭ 
on betweene Manes and his maiſter, a 
Drog. Alarei, thou knoweſ the laſt days I threw a- 
way my diſh.to drink in my hand, becauſe it was ſuper- 
fluous,now I am determined to put away my man , and 
ſcrue my ſelte: Qurianoneges tui vel tell 
Manes Maiſter, you know a while agoe I ran away, 
ſo doe I meaneto docagaine, quiaſcio fs now e arg en- 
tum. 
Diog. I know Ihave no money, neither will I haue 
euer a man: for I vas reſolued long ſithce to par away 


both my ſlaues, money and Aſaves. 
Mares. So was I determined to ſhake of both my 
dogges, hunger and Diogenes * 
Phils O ſweete concent berweene 12 crowde and 2 
Iewes harpe. 5 
Gram. Come, let vs reconcile them TT 
Phar It ſhalnot neede: fur this is their vie,now IN 
they dine one Pon an other. | 
 ..*| 7. ads Dix. 
c. How nowe — art thoꝑ gone from thy 
mayſter. 


n, No, I didde but nowo binde my ſele ce 
5 m. 
ßhllut Why,youweren mortall iare; nl 
- Mares In faith no, we btake a r. ens N 
; , another, ; 

Grani. Why, thou art as 8 as he. 

P/3lims My father knew them both lirlewhelpes, 
une Well, Iwilhie me aftermy-maiſter, 
' Gram. Why, is it ſupper timewith-Diogenes? 
Aare I, with lim at al times when he hath meate. 
Phan. Why then euerye man to his * and let 

s ſteale out againe anon. 

Grovi, Where ſhall we mecte. . . 78 

d ; | V1: T 3. ae  - *Philes 
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Plas. Why, at Ala vendibili ſuſpenſe bedera vin of 6 


Ans O ele te lvo yo pearenti;, thou — 


= Aus ſecundus,Schena ſecunds, 


_—_— Hepbeſtian,Page;Diog enero Apelle. 


Alex. Stand aſide ſir boy, till you ber called. Hephe- 
Men, how doe yee like the fweete face of Campaſpe? | 
n. I — but commend the ſtout * of 


Widder d bt» N ſpe bat 
Alex. ou t Campo om great man 
{ ..41%, |» Wherfather:: 
Hephe. — know 7 1 had Theagines to her bro- 
- LO 

Alex, .. Tameclea Bal in thy mouth ar thoupotin loue? 
Hephe. Not I. 

Alex. Not with Timecles 4 you Menne, wherein you 
reſemble the Lapwing who crieth moſt vhercher neaſt 


is not, And emf lead mc from eſpying your loue with 
many ,yau ory Tuuoclea. 

1. Couldel aſwell ſubdue kingdomes, asT 

my thoughites, or were I as farre from ambition, as 

am from lone, all the world vould account me as vali- 

— as I know my elf moderate in affection. 

Alex. Is loue a vice? 

Hepheſt, It is no verrue. 

Alex. Well, nowe ſhalt thou ſee what ſmall Ake. 
rence I make betweene Hlexander and Hepheitioe, And 
ſich thou haſt beene alwaics partaker of my triumphes, 
thou ſhalt be partaker of my tormentes.I loue Hepheſti= 
— loue I loue Cempaſpe » a thing farre vnfitfor a Mace- 

donian, for a king, for Alexander. Whuye hangeſt thou 
dawne thy head Hepbeſron? hn a4: 


RT yy th 
I am not aſhamed to tell. 

Hepheſt. Might wordes crane 11 
counſell credit, 18 woulde both diſch — duetie of 2 
ſubiect, for ſo Iam,and the officeof a iend, for ſo | wil. 

Alex. Speake Hepheſtion , for vhatſoeuer is ſpoken, 

Hepbeſtios (peaketh to Alexander. 

Hepheſt. I cannottell Aexander,whether the 
be more ſhamefull to be heard,or the cauſe ſorow 
be belecued?Whar,js the ſonne of Phillp,kingof Mace- 
don become the ſubiect of Campeſpe, the captiue of I be- 
bes!Is that minde,whoſe es the world coulde not 
containe,drawn within the compaſle of an idle alluring 
eic?Wil you handle the ſpindle with Heres/es,when you 
ſhuld ſhake the ſpeare with Acbille;?Is thewarlike ſound 
of drumme and trumpe turned to the ſoſte noyſe of lire 
and lute, the neighing of barbed ſteedes, whoſe loudnes 
filled the ayre with terrour , and whoſe breathes dim» 
med the ſunne with ſmoake,conuertedtodelicate — 
and amorous glauncesꝰ O Alexander, that ſoſt 
— ſhould not bee iwbim, whoſe hard a 

heart hath, made ſo many yeelde . — 
— iefe, but whom? , ahſhame, a maide 
| ä —— vnnoble, whoeantellwhether 
immodeſt>whoſe eies are framed by arte to inamour, 
and whoſc heart was made nature to enchaunt.I, but 
ſhe is bew tiful, yea, but not therefore chaſte: L, hut the is 
comly in al partes of the hody: yea, but ſha may be croo- 
ked in ſorne parte of the mind: I, but ſhe is wiſe,yea,bur 
che is awoman:Bewtic islike the ——— — — 
meth red, vhenit is not ripe, refemb ac on 
that are pojlihod l which ; 
look the ſooner b . 
mong the ſea men — all poet is 
found in the belly of the Ir of all the oweſtij 
it not ſeeme monſtrous to wiſe Ae that the hearte of 


he grexteſconquerour of the ts" tient 


Atragicdll Comedie of h 

in the handes of the weakeſt ctearure of nature? of a 
captiue? Hermynshaus faite skinnes , but 

wie liners;Sepulchers freſh colours but rotten bones, 
women faire faces, but falſe heartes. Remember Alex- 
ander thou haſte a campeto gouerne, not a chamber, fall 
not from thearmour of Mar: to the armes of Nu frõ 
cho ſiery aſſaults ofwarre,to the maidenly skirmiſhes of 


— ing the Eagle in thine enſigne, to ſette 
parrow Alexander that where fortune 
could not — y ſhould ouercome. But behold 


al the be in Cue, a haire curling 
defpite of Ca ſtately porte in difdaine of 1 


in 
be,a wire conceant; and quick roaunſfirire Akin 
— — tenntone white hand, 
« finc little foote, to conclude, all partes unſwerableto 
thebeſt part, wharof this? Though ſhe haue heauenlye 
gifts, vertue and bowrtie, is the not of earthly mettal fleſh 
and bloud?Y ou Ahe that would be 2 God, ſhewe 
your ſelf inthis worſt then a man ſo ſdotic to bee both 
ouetſoene andouertakenin a woman, i hoſe ſalſe teares 
know their true times, whoſe ſmooth wordes wounde. 
deeper then ſharpe ſyotdes. There is no ſurfeit ſo dan · 
— —.— — —— poyſon-ſodeadly , as 
| in The one phiſicke canhot preuaile, nor in 
choother cn ,n 
A. My ciſe were light Fey baſtus, and not wor- 
thy to be called loue, if were 2 remedie, or ſentẽ- 
{es ould ſalue, that ſenſe cannot conceaue. Litle do you 
kno, and therefore ſleightly doe you regard the dead 
emders in a priuate perſo,or line coles in a great prince, 
 whoſepaſtionsand thoughts do as farreevceede others 
inextremurie as theircatinges dòe in Maieſtie . An E- 
clipſe ii the Sunne is mote then the fallinge of a ſtarre, 
none cn oonceiue the tormentes of a king, micelle hee 
beo bing whoſe defires are not inferiour to their-dignt- 
1 * Nes, 


Alexander and Compaſye. . 
ties. And then indge Hepboſtion if the agonies of love be 
— in a ſubiect, whether they be not more then 
d vnto eAlexender,whoſe deep and not to becon 
ceiu Jegbes ene the heart in ſluuers, whoſe woun- 


ded thoughtes can neither be expreſſed nor endured. 
Ceaſe then Hepbeſtron with tes to ſeeke torefel 
that, which with their deitie the Gods cannot reſſit, and 


let this ſuffice to aunſwere thee that it is a king that lo- 
ueth and eA/cxander, whoſe affections are not to be mea- 
ſured by reaſon, immortall, nor I feare me to bee 
borne being intollerable. 
Hepbeff. I muſt needes yeeld, when neither reaſon nor 
counſel can be heard. 
Alex. NYeelde Hepheſtron for Alexander doth loue,& 
epbeſt — — affection cometh 
H. 0 e ſhe loues not you, 
not not by appoinrmeme or birth, and then as 
enforced, 


Alex. 1 ho 
Habe. Lou may, to yeelde to to 
12 conſent(s loueby ſeare — ; 
Alex, Why,whatis that, which Alcxavder maye not 
conquer ashe liſt? 
Habt. Why. that which you ſay the Gods cannot te- 
ſiſte, Loue. 


Al. I am aconquerour, ſhee a captiue , Ia for- 
tunate, as ſhe faire: my greatnes may yanſwere her wants, 
— ay en Isit 
Ny then that thee ſhould loue ? Is it not reaſona- 
ble 
Hephoft, Youſay that in loue there is no reaſon, and 
therefore there can be no likely 8 
— — — — 
OWNE cou in thine 
be a good ſoldier, but neuer good louer. Call my page. 
eee fie cope 


A tragical Comedic of 


me without either delay or excuſe. 


1 . | 
In ce meane ſeaſon to recreate my ſpirits, be- 
ing (6 neere, we will goe ſee Diogenes, And ee 


v where his tub is. Diogenes. 
Who callethꝰ 
- Alexender:how happened it that you woulde 


not come out of your tub to my pallace? 
Becauſe it was as far from my tub to your pal- 
lace,as from your pallace to my tub. 
Why then doeſt thou ow no reuerẽce to kings? 
No, 


Alex. Why ſo? 
Dieg. Becauſe they be no Gods. 


Alex. They be Gods of the earth, 

Dieg. Lea, Gods of earth. 

Alex. Plus is not of thy mind. 

Dig. I am glad ofit. 

Alex. Why? 

Dieg. Becauſe Iwould haue none of Diogenes minde, 
but Deogenes 

Alex. If Alexander haue any thing that may pleaſure 
Diogenes,let me know. and take it. 

Dig. Then take not from me, that you cannot giue 
me, the light of the world, 

Alex. What doſt thou want? 

Dig. Nothing that you haue. 

Alex. haue the world at commaund. 

Dig. And I in contempt. ' 

Alex, Thouſhaltlineno longer then Iwill. 

Dig. Zut I ſnall die whether you wil or no. 

Alex. How ſhould ene learneto be content? 

Dag. Vnlearne to couet. 

Alex, - on,were I not Alexander, I would wiſhe 

do be Diogenes. 
Hepbeſt. He is dogged, but diſcrete, I cannot tell how 


ſnarpe 


Alexander and Canpaſpe. 
ſharpc with a kinde of ſweetenes, full of wit, yet 


too to wayward, 1 
Alex, Diogenes, when I come this way again, I v il boch 
ſee thee, and confer with thee. 
Dieg . Doe * : 
Alex. Butherecommeth "> » how now Apelles, i 
Venus face yet finiſhed? 


Apel. Not yet:Bewtic is not ſo ſoone ſhadowed,whoſe 
perfection commeth not within the compaſle 
either of cunning or of colour, b 

Alex. Wel let it reſt vnperfect, & come yo with mee, 

| where I will ſhewe you that finiſhed by nature, 
that you haue beene trifling about by arte. 


Accus tertius, Schæna prima. 
Apelles,Campaſpe. 


Apel. Lady, I doubt whether there bee any colour ſo 
freſn, that may ſhadow a countenance ſo faire. 
Camp. Sir, I had thought you had beene commaunded 
to paint with your hand, not to _ with your tongue, 
but as I haue heard, it is the hardeſt thing in painting to 
ſer down a hard fauour,which maketh you to diſpair of 
my tace, and then ſhal you haue as great thanks to ſpare 
your labour, as to diſcredit your arte. 
Apel. Miſtreſſe, you neither differ from your ſelfe nor 
your ſex: for knowing your own petfectiõ, you ſeeme to 
diſpraiſe that which men moſte commend, drawing the 
by that meane into an admiration, where feedinge 
themſelues they fal into an extaſie, your modeſtic being 
the cauſe of the one, and of the other, your affections. 
Camp. IL am too young to vnderſtande your ſpeache, 
thogh old enough to withſtãd your deuiſe: you haue bin 
ſo long vſed to colours, you can do nothing but colour. 
Apel. Indeed the colours I ſee, I feare, wil altar the co- 
lour I haue: but come Madam, vil you draw neere: for 
C2 Alexander 
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Alrzdeder will be here anon, //, ſtay you heere at the 
window,if anye enquirefor me, aunſwere, Now!uber ofſe 
donei. 7 


Exennt, 
Actus tertius,Sczna ſecunda. 
P Hulu. Aue. f 


P It is alvaies my maiſters faſhion, when any fair 
— is to —— mee to 
without. Burt if he ſhuld paint /; like a Bul, like 

a Swanne like an then muſt P/5//ss with one band 
. col with the other hold the candle. But 
him alone, the better he ſhadowes her face, the more 
will he burne his own heart. And now if a manne coulde 
meete with Aer, who dare ſay, lookes as leane , 2s if 


Drogener out of his noſe. 
Hanes — comes Manes , whoe hath as muche 
meate in his maw,as thou haſt honeſtie in thy 


Pfl. Then I hope thou art very hungry. 
' Manes They that know thee, know -» oo 
Pſzilms Bur doeſt thou not remember that wee haue 
oerteine licour to conferre withal, 
Mares l. but I haue buſines, Imuſt go cry a thing. 
hut Why, what haſt thou loſt? | 
AMaves That which I neuer had, my dinner? 
Pſyiizs Foule lubber wilt thou crie for thy dinner? 
Mazes: I meane, I muſt ery, not as one wold ſaye cry, 
but cry, that is, make a noyſe. 
PH5lu. Why foole chat is all one, for if thou cry. thou 
muſt needes make a noiſe. 1 
Manes Boy, thou art deceined Cry hath diuerſe ſigni- 
fications,and may bee alluded to manye thinges, knaue 
but one, and can be applyed but to thee. 
h Profound Mever. 
Hanes Wee Cy niches are madde fellowes, didſte thon 
not 


| Alexander and c . 


| not finde I did quip thee? 
Plus No — — aquip? 
Mares We great girders call it a ſhorrſayingofaſharp 
inaſweete word. 
hes Howcanſtthou thus diuine,deuide,define, di- 
ſpute, and all on the ſodaine? f 
Manes Wit vil haue his ſwing, I am bewitcht, inſpirde, 
inflamed, infected. | 


Phyle, Well, then will not I tempt thy gybing ſpirite. 
Manes Do not h, for thy dull head will bee but a 
grindſtone for my quick vit, which if thou het with o- 
uertw hartes, periſti. allume de te . I haue drawne bloud 
at ones braines with a bitter bob. 
Phu: Let me croſſe my ſelf:for I die, if I croſſe thee. 
Manes Let me do my buſines, I my ſelf am afraid, leaſt 
my wit ſhould waxe warm, and then muſt it needes con- 
ſume ſome hard head with fine & prety teſts. I am ſome- 
times in ſuch a vaine, thatfor want of ſome dull pate to 
worke on, I begin to gird my ſelfe. 
Phyluus The Gods ſhield mee from ſuch a fine fellowe, 
whoſe words melt wits like waxe. 
Manes Well then, let vs to the matter. In fayth my 
maiſter meaneth to moro to flye. 
Pfyllu It is a ieſt. 
Muc ls it a ieſt to ſlye? ſhouldeſt thou ſſye ſo ſoon” 
thou ſhouldeſt repent it in earneſt. 
Pl Well, L will be the cryer. 
Man.and Pſjl.one after another. O ys. o ys, o ys, All man- 
ner of men, women, or children, that wil come to mo- 
row into the market place, betweene the houres of nine 
and ten, ſnall ſee Dregenes the Cynick fly. 
Jh I do not think he wil flye. 
Mayes Tuſu, ſay fly, 
Phllns Fly. 
Aue, Now let vs goe:forl vil not ſeehim againe till 
midnight, I haue a back way into his tub. 
C3 Pſi. 
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Which way calleſt thou the backwaye,when e- 
u WAY 1S n. 
I —s — in at his back. 
8 vs goe away, chat we may returne ſpee- 


Exenn, 


Austertius,Schzna tertia. 
Apelles,Campaſpe. 


I ſhall neuer drawe your cies well, becauſe they 
blind mine. 


. Whythe, paint me without cics,for Iam blind? 


Were you euer ſhadowed before of any? 
No.And would you could ſo nowe ſhadow me, 
that I might not be perceiued of any. 


It vere pittie, but that ſo abſolute a face ſhould 


furniſh Venus temple amongſt theſe pictures. 
What are theſe pictures? ; 
This is Lada, whom /exe deceiued in likenes of 
a ſwan. 
A faire woman, but a foule deceit. 
This is Ale men, vnto who [apiter came in ſhape 
of Anpburiẽ her husband, and begate Hercules. 


A famous ſonne, but an infamous fact. 


He might do it, becauſe he was a God. 

N 05 crefore it was euil done, becauſe he was 
2 
This is Daus, into whoſe priſon [»piter driſled 2 
golden ſhewre,and obtained his deſire, 

What gold can make one yeelde todefire? 

This is Ep whom Iapiter rauiſhed,this Auti- 


opa, 
Were al the Gods like this /wpiter? 


There were many Gods in this like /upiter. 


Ithinke in thoſe daies loue was well ratified 2+ 
mong 


Alexander avd Campaſpe. 


mong men on earth, when luſt was ſo full auto. 
_ riſed by the Gods in — _” 
el. Nay,you may imagine there were wome paſsing a- 
* Th ble,whe ther were Gods exceding amorous, 
Canyp. Were women neuer ſo faire men would be falſe. 
Apel, Werewomen neuer ſofalſe,men wold befond. 
Camp. What counterfeit is this Apelles? 
Apel. This is Jus, the Goddeſſe of loue. 
Camp. What, be there alſo louing Goddeſſesꝭ 
Apel, This is the that hath power to commaunde the 
very affections of the 
Cemp. How is ſhe hired, by praier, by ſacrifice, or bribs? 
Apel, Bypraier,ſacrificeand bribes, 


—_ What praier? 
Apel. Voves irrevocable. 
Camp. What ſacrifice? 
Apel. Hearts euer ſighing, neuer diſſembling 
Camp. What bribes? 
Apel. Roſes and kiſſesꝰ but were you neuer in — 
Camp. No, nor loue in me. 
Apel, Then haue you iniuried many, 
Camp. How ſo? 
Kel. Becauſe oo haue beene loued of many. 
Camp. Flattered perchance of ſome, 
Apel, ls it not poſsible that a face ſo faire, and a wit ſo 

ſharp, both without compariſon, ſhulde not bee 

te to loue. 
Camp. If you begin to tip your ton —_ cunninge , I 
pray dip your penſil in colours,and fall to that you muſt 
doe, not that you would doe. 
Actus tertius, Schæna quarta. 
Chtus, Parmenio, Alexander bete ch. 
Diogenes, Apelles,Campaſpe. 

Chtus P mens I eannot tell howe it c6merh to paſſe, 
that in Alexander now a daies there groweth an vnpaciẽt 
kinde of We in the morning he is melicholye, at _ 


C4 A 
"gp 


A tragicall Comedic of 
ſolomne at all times either more ſower or ſeuere, then 
he was accuſtomed. | 
Parme, In kinges cauſes Irxher loue to doubte then 
coniecture and thinke it better to be ignoraunt then in- 
quiſitiue: they haue eares and ſtretched armes, in 
whoſe heades ſuſpition is a proofe, and to bee accuſed is 
to be condemned. 
Chrxs Let betweene vs there canne be no daunger to 
finde out the cauſe: for that there is no malice to with- 
ſtand it. It may be an vnquenchable thirſte of conque- 
ing maketh him vnquiet: it is not vnlikely his long caſe 
altred his humour: that hee ſhoulde be in loue, it is 
not impoſtible. | | 
Parme. Inlone Chta-r, no, no, it is as farre from his 
t, as treaſon in ours: hee, V hoſe ever waking eye, 
e neuer tired heart, whoſe body pacient of labour, 
whoſe mind vnſatiable of victorie hath alwaies bin no- 
ted, cannot ſo ſoone be melted into the weake conceites 
of loue: Ariſtotle told him there were many worlds, and 
that he hath not conquered one that gapeth for all, gal- 
leth Aloxauder. But here he commeth. 
Alex. Parmenio, and Clitnr,I would haue you both re- 
dy to goe into Perſia about an ambaſſage no leſſe profi- 
table to me, then to your ſelues honourable. 
Chtss We are ready at all commaundes, wiſhing no- 
thing els, but continually to be commaunded. 
Alex. Well, then withdraw your (clues, till I haue fur- 
ther conſidered of this matter. 
Exexnt Clytus & Parmenis. 
Now ve will ſee how Apelles goeth forward: I doubt 
me that nature hath ouercom arte, and her countenãce 
his cunning. 
Hepheft. You loue, and therefore think any thing. | 
Alex, Zut not ſo farte in loue with Campaſpe,as with 
— mak occaſion ſerue either of conflicte or of con- 


HepbeP.. 


eAlexander and Ce. 
— A —— cannot want, if wil doe hot. Behold 
— — | 
— — fortune canne doe: 
ſouthſa 


the Egyptians ayinges of th 
A — . of cher bealtesin. 


All theſe Alexander are to bee ſubdued, if that 


world benor lippedourofyour head, which you haue 


w uer with that hand, 
eſſe — — — fit for Alarander, and yet 


manye aſſaultes, bloudie 
— — giue mee leaue a litle, if 
not to ſitte, yet to breath. And — but Alexander 


can when he wil throw affections as farre from him, as 


he can cowardiſe. But behold Diogenes talking with one 

- wag * 1 Oynick. 
% One pennie Diogenes,Tam a Cynic 

— — rhe. that firſt gaue thee any 


Cryſus Wh thou wilte giue nothinge , no bodye 
wil giuethee. 
Dig. Iwant nothing, till the ſprings dry, & the earth 


Cryſas | gather forthe Gods, 
Du. Anat care not for thoſe gods;which want mo- 


Thouzraright cike. » thatwyll gyue no- 
in 

Ton arc not, chat vil beganything, 

. — , kinge Alexander, giue a poore Cy. 
nick a 

Iris not for a kin to giue a groat. 

Then giue me a talent. 


It is not for a begger to askea talent. Awaye, 
Apellett 


Here, 
Now Gentlewomanne,doth not your bewtio 
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Camp. OCD cccommatca 


5 nM he ſhall. thadow a deformed counter- 


An. World he could colour thelife with the feature. 


And me thinketh Ape, were you as cunning as report 
faith you are you may paint fl aſwell with ſweete 
ſmels, as freſh colours, in your mixture ſuche 
8 — ir ſavours, 


Apel. Your maieſtie muſt know, it is no leſſe harde to 
— then vertues, colours can neither 


Ales, edt dares 
icture? 

Apel. The proportion of the face in iuſt compaſſe, as I 
can. 

Alex. ln all the 


Apel. If you vil paint, as you area 
1 regen 


begin with the 1 
Alex. — FF in maſtbegin viththeface, = 
Apel. I meruaile in half an houre he did not foure. 
Alex. is it ſo eaſieꝰ 


Ape. No, but he doth it ſo homely. 
Alex. When vil you finiſh Compeſpe? 
Apel. Neuer finiſhe : for alwaies in abſolute bewtie 
there is ſomwhat aboue arte. 
Alex, Why ſhoulde not] by labour beeas cunning as 
Apeltest 
. 1 — be ſo cun- 
ning as 4 
Alex. Me thinkerh four colours are ſufficiẽt toſhadow 
——U—U—U— — — 
had men fewer fancies, & wome not ſo many 
— to now if the haire of her cie browes be black, 


yet 


Alexander and Campaſye, 
muſt the heare of her head be yellowe: 
head muſt be different from the habite of her body, 

cls would the picture ſeeme like the blaſon of auncient 
Armorie,not like the ſweete delight of new found ami- 
ablenes. For as in garden knottes diuerſitie of odours 
make a more ſweete ſauour, or as in mulicke diuers 
ſtringes cauſe a more delicate conſent,ſoin painting, the 
more colours, the better counterfeit, obſeruing © 
for a ground,and the reſtfor grace. 


Ale x. 


regard 
draw togeth 
blotting of a bourd. But how haue I 


Apel. 
Alex. 


I think ſo: but nothi 
Wel Apelles, Campaſpe is fini 


Lend me th il Helles, I wil paint, and thou 
— peut Apelles ,I wil pain 


Here, 


. The coale breakes, 


You leane too hard, 


Nov it blackes not. 


You leane too ſoft. 


This is avry. 


Vour eie goeth not with yout hand. 


Nov it is worſe. 


Your hand goeth not vith your minde.' . 
Nay,ifall betoo hard or 2 many rules and 


es, that ones hand ones eie, ones mind muſte all 


er, I had rather be ſetting of a battell, then 
here? 

tkea king, 

more vnlike a Paynter. 


as I wiſh,diſmiſſe her,& 


bring preſently her counterfeitafter me, 

Apel, I vil. 

A/ex, Now Hepheftion,doth not this matter cotton 281 
would, Ce looketh — wil encreaſe 
her bewtie, and my loue ſhal aduaunce her honour. 


Hepheſt. I wil not co your maieſtie, for time muſt 
weare out that loue hath wroughte, and reaſon weane 


Alex. How ſtately ſhepaſſeth bye, yet howe ſoberlie, a 
g * Wh, ſyeete 


the attire of 8 


T 
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fireete conſent in her countenance with a chaſt diſdain, 
— — 
tearme it, à curſt modeſtie. | 


. © — — — - 1 . 
Alex, So ſhee ä earth. 
k aur, 


Ads tertius, Schæna quinta. 
Phu, Manes, Apeller. 


I ſhalbe hanged for tarying ſo long. 

I pray God my maiſter bee not flowne before 
I come. | 

Away Mearer,my maiſter doth come. 

Where haue you bin all this while? 

No where but heere.. 

Who. was here ſithence my comming? 


No body, | 

Vagratlous vag, I perceiue you haue beene 2 
loytering. was Alexander no body? : 
He was a king, I meant no meane body. 

Iwyll cogell your bodye for it, and then wyll I 
ſaye it was no bodye, becauſe it was no honeſt 
body. Away in. 

Exit Pl. 


Vnfortunate Apeller,and therefore vnfortunate, bee- 

ſe Apelles. Haſt thou by drawing her bewtie brought 

to paſſe, thou canſt ſcarſe draw thine own breath? And 
by fo muche the more haſt thou encreaſed thy care, by 
how much the more thou haſt ſhewed thy cũning: was ĩt 
t. ſufficient to behold the fire, and warme thee , but 
with Satyru thou muſt kiſſe the fire and burne thee? O 
Campaſpe,Campaſpe arte muſt yeelde to nature, reaſon to 
appetite, wiſdom to affeRion, Could Palio entreate 


by 


Alexander and Campaſye. 
by prayer to haue his Iuory turned into fleſh Þ and cun- 
not Apelles obtaine by plaints to haue the picture of his 
loue c to life? Is painting ſo farre inferiour to 
— res thou Yexxs more delight to be hewed 
with Chizels, then ſhadowed with colours?what P 
lien, or what P yrgoreles,or what Lyſppws is hee, that euer 
made thy face ſo faire, or ſpread thy fame ſo farre as I? 
vnleſſe Venus, in this thou enuieſt mine arte, that in co- 
louring my ſweete Campaſpe, L haue left no place by cun- 
ning to make thee ſo amiable. But alas, ſhee is the para- 
mour to a prince. Alexander the Monarch of the earth 
hath both her body and affection. For what is it that 
kinges cannot obtaine by prayers, threates and i 
ſes? Will not ſhe think it better to ſit vnder a cloth of e- 
ſtate like a queene, thẽ in a poore ſhoppe like a huſwife? 
and eſteeme it ſweeter to be the concubine of the Lord 
of the world, then ſpouſe to a painter in Athens? Yes, yes 
Apelles,thou maiſt ſmimme againſt the ſtreame with the 
Crab,and feede againſte thewinde with the deere, and 
pecke againſt the ſteele with the Cockatrice: ſtarres are 
to be looked at, not reached at. Princes to be yelded vn- 
to, not contended with, C. to bee honoured, 
not obteined,to be gear of thee: O fair 
face, O vnhappy hand, & why didſt thou draw it ſo faire 
a face? O bewtifull countenaunce, the expreſſe image of 
Veri, but ſõ hat freſher: the only pattern of that eter- 
nitie which Jupiter dreaming of aſleep, could not cõceiue 
agayne waking . Bluſh Y for I am aſhamed to end 
thee. Now muſt I —— things vnpoſsible for mine arte, 
bur agreeable with my affections : deepe and hollowe 
ſighes, ſadde and melancholye thoughtttes , voundes and 
Naughters of conceites, a life poſting to death, a death 
galloping from life,a wauering cie, an vnſetled 
reſolution,and what not, Apelle;s? And what but Apelles? 
But as they that are ſhaken with a feuer are to bee war 
med with clothes, not groanes, and as he that meleth ia 
D3 , eon 
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2 conſumptiõ is to be recured by Colices, not conceits: 
ſo the feeding canker of my care,the neuer dying worm 
of my heart, is to be killed by counſel, not cries, by ap- 
plyingof remedies,not by replying of reaſons. And ſith 
in caſes deſperat there muſt be vſed medicines þ are ex- 
trea me, I will hazard that litle life that is left, to reſtore 
the greater part that is loſt, and this ſhalbe my firſt pra- 
Riſe: for wit muſt worke,where authoritie is not. AL 
ſoone as Alrxander hath viewed this portraiture, Iwill by 
deuiſe giue it a blemiſhe, that by that meanes ſhee maye 
— to my ſhop, and then as good it were to vt- 
tet = and die with deniall, as conceale it and liue 
in deſpaire. 


The Seng. 
AQus quartus, Schæna prima. 


FCalimus, Pſyllut, Granichus, Maner, 
Diogenes ,Populns. 


Soli. This is the place, the day, the time, that Diogenes 
hath appointed to flye. 

Pſjlizss Ivil not looſe the flight of ſo fair afoule as D. 
ogexes is, though my maiſter cogel my no bodye, 
as he threatned, 

Gras. _ Pſylint, will the beaſte wag his winges to 


y? 

T5 We ſhal heare:for here commeth Manes: Manes 

will it be? 
Aae, Be, he were beſt be as cunning asa Bee, or elſe 
ſhortly he will not be at all. 
Gras. How is he furniſhed to flye, hath he feathers? 
Manes Thou art an aſſe, Capons, Geeſe and Owles haue 
feathers.He hath found Ded/zs old waxen wings, and 
hath beene peecing them this moneth, he is ſo broad in 
the ſhoulders, O you ſhal ſee him cut the aire euen likes 
Tortoys, Solinss 


Alexander and Campaſpe. 


Sah. Me thinks ſowiſe a man ſhould not be ſo mad, 
hap eye en 
Mares eatẽ i is ſeuennight but 
— * 
Phu: Tutch him Manes. | 
AMaxes He is ſo light that he can ſcarſe keepe him from 
fly ing at midnight. 
intra. 


Popmlns intr at 
- Aanes See inne to flocke, and behold my mai- 
der ball kimi unh. N 


Diog. Lee wicked and bewitched Athenians, wboſe 
bodies make the earth to groane, and whoſe breathes 
infect the aire with ſtench. Come ye to ſee Diogenes flye? 
Diogenes commeth to ſee you ſinke: yee call me dog, fo 
Jam, for I —— gnawe the boanes in your skins. Yee 
tearme me an hater of menne: no, I am a hater of your 
miers. Your — diſſolute, not — death, wil proue 
our deaths d not hopi life. What do 
— in Athens — — and ſurfeite inthe 
night: backGods in the morning with pride, in the e- 
uening belly Gods with gluttony.You flatter kings, & 
call them Gods. ſpeak trueth of your ſelues, and cõfeſſe 
you are deuils. From the Bee you haue tałẽ not the ho- 
ney, but the wax to make your religion, framing it to the 
time, not to the trueth. Your filthy luſt you colour ynder 
a courtly colour of loue, iniuries abroad vnder the title 
of pollicies at home, & ſecrete malice vnder the 
name of publike iuſtice. You haue cauſed «F/cxanger to 
dry vp ſprings and plant vines, to ſow roket and weede 
endiffe, to ſheare ſhe epe, and ſhrine foxes. All conſcience 
is ſcaled at Athens. Swearing commeth of a hot mettle: 
lying of a quick witiflattery of a flow ing tong, vndecent 
talk of a mery diſpoſition. Al things are lawful at Athẽs. 
Either you think there are no Gods, or I muſt think yee 
are no men. You build as you ſhoulde liue for e- 
uer,and ſurfeit as though you ſhould dic to morow. 
D4 None 
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None teacheth true Phyloſophy but Arifferle, beecauſe 
he was the kinges ſchoolemaiſter. O times, O menne,O 
corruption in manners. Remember that greene graſſe 
muſt turne to dry hay. When you ſleep,you are not ſure 
to wake, and when you rife not certeine to lye downe. 
Looke you neuer ſo hye, your heads muſt lye leuel with 
your feet. Thus haue I flown ouer your diſordered liues, 
and if you will not amende your manners, I vill ſtudie 

| — fiye further from you, that I may be neerer to hone - 

e 


Sali. Thouraveſt Deogines, for thy life is different frõ 
thy woordes. Did not, I ſee thee come out of a 
brothel houſe? was it not a ſhame? 

Die. It was noſhame to goe out, but a ſhame to goe 


in, 
Grew, 1 a good deede Aaever,to beate thy mai- 


Aae. Youwere as good eate my maiſter. 
I Haſt thou made vs all Woles, and wile 
thou not ftiye? 


Dag. I tell thee, vnleſſe thou be honeſt, I wil fly. 

People Dog, dog, take a boane, 

Diog. —— no dogs, but dogs thy fa- 

er. 
' P We wil tel Alexander, that thou reprooueſt him 
* behind his back. 8 

Dic. —— flatter him beefore 
nis face. 

People — boies in the ſtreete to hiſſe 

| at thee. | 

Dieg. In deede I think the Athenians haue their chil- 
drt᷑ redy for any vice, becauſe — be Atheniãs. 

Haves Why maiſter, meane you not to flye? 

Dig. No Alauet, not without wings, 

Ceres Eucry body vil account you alyar. 


Dux: 
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Dieg. No, I warrant you: for I will alwayes fay the A- 
theniansare ——— i 5 8 

P/ylims I care not, it was ſport ynogh for me to c 

1 old huddles hit home. of 

Gras, Nor I. 

Phu. Come, let vs goe , and hereafter when I meane 
to raile vpon any body openly, itſhall be giuen 
out, I will flye. 

Exennt. 


ARQus$quartus,Shzna ſecunda. 
Campaſpe, Apelles. 


Campaſpe ſola. Campaſpe,itishard toiudge whether 
thy choice be more — thy chaunce vnfortunate. 
Doeſt thou preferre, but ſtay, vtter not that in woords , 
which maketh thine cares to glow with thoughtes. Tuſh 
better thy _— wagge, then thy heart breake. Hath a 
painter crept further into thy mind then a prince? Ape/- 
les then Alexander?Fond wench, the baſenes of thy mind 
bewraics the meanneſſe of thy birth. But alas, affection 
is a fire,which kindleth aſwell in the bramble as in the 
oak,and catcheth hold where it firſt lighteth, not where 
it may beſt burne, Larkes that mount aloftin the ayre, 
build their neaſtes below in the earth,and womenthat 
caſt their cies vpon kinges, may place their hearts vpon 
vaſſals. A needle will become thy fingers better then a 
lute, and a diſtaffe is fitter for thy hand then a ſcepter, 
Auntes liue ſafely,till they haue gotten winges, and Iu- 
niper is not blowne vp, till it hath gotten an high top. 
The mean eſtate is without care as long as it continu- 
eth without pride, But here commeth Apelles, in whom 
I would there were the like affection. 

Apel. Gentlewoman, the miſtortune I had with your 
picture, will put you to ſome paines, toſitte againe to be 
painted. |; E Carp. 


JU 
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Camp. It is ſmall paines for me to fir ſtill, but inſinit for 


Apel. 


you to draw ſtill. 

No Madame, to painte Denas was a pleaſure, 

— to ſhadowe the ſweet face of Campaſpe it is a 
eauen. 


Camp. If your tongue were made of the ſame fleſh that 
your heartis,your wordes woulde be as your thoughts 
are:butſuch a common — it is amongſt you to com- 


mend, that oftentimes for 


n ſake you call the bew - 


tifull, yhom you know blacke. 


Abe. 


tu. 


What might men doe to be belecued? 


VWhet their tongues on their hearts. 


So they doe and ſpeake as they think. 


] would they did. 


I would they did not. 

Why,would you haue them diſſemble? 

Not in loue, but theyr loue . But will you giue 
me leaue to ask you a queſtion without offece? 


- Sothatyouwillaunſwere me an other without 


excuſe, 
Whom do you loue beſt in the world? 


He that made me laſt in the world. 


That was a God. 
I had thought it had beene a man: but whome 
do you honour moſt 1pelles? 


- Thething that is likeſt you Campaſpe. 
My picture? 


I dare not venture vpon your perſon. But come, 
let vs go in: for Alexander will thinke it longe till 


e treturne. 
Exennt. 


Actus quartus, Schæna tertia. 
Cletus, Parmenio. 


We heare nothing of our Embaſſage, a colour 
| belike 
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belike to bleare our cies, or ticle our cares, ox inflame 
our heartes. But what doth Alexander in the meane ſea- 
ſon, bur vſe for Tantara, Sol. Fa. La. for his harde couch, 
downe beddes, for his handfull of water, his ſtandinge 
Cup of wine? | 

Parme. Cltzs,] miſlike this new delicacie and pleaſing 
peace: for what els do we ſee now then a kind of ſoftnes 
in euery mans minde,Bees to make their hiues in ſoldi- 
ers helmets, our ſteedes furniſhed with foote clothes of 
golde, inſteede of ſaddles of ſteele: More time to bee re- 
quired to ſcovre the ruſt of our veapons, thẽ there was 
u ont to be in ſubdewing the countries of our enemies. 
Sithence Alexander fell from his harde armour to his 
ſofte robes, beholde the face of his court, youthes that 
were woont to carry deuiſes of victory in their ſhieldes, 
engraue now poſies of loue in theirringes they that 
were accuſtomed on trotting horſes to charge the ene- 
mie with a launce, now in eaſie coches ride vp & downe 
to court Ladies: in ſteede of ſworde and target to hazard 
their liues, vſe penne and paper to paint their loues. Yea, 
ſuch a feare and faintnes is growne in courte, that they 
wiſh rather to heare the blow ing of a hotne to hunt, thẽ 
the ſound of a trumpet to fight? O Phillip, wert thou a- 
liue to ſee this alteration, thy men turned to vomen, thy 
ſoldiers to louers, gloues worne in veluet, caps in ſteede 
of plumes in grauen helmets, thou wouldeſt either dye 
among them for ſorow, or confound them for anger. 
Clin Ceaſe Permenie , leaſt in ſpeaking what becom- 
meth thee not, thou feele what liketh thee not: trueth is 
neuer without a ſcratcht face, whoſe tongue although it 
cannot be cut out, yet muſt it be tied vp. 

Parme, It greeueth me not a litle for Hepheſi:on, whoe 
thriſteth for honour, not eaſe, but ſuch is his fortune & 
neereneſſe in ftiendſhip to Alexander, that he muſt lay a 
illowe vnder his head, when he vould put a targette in 


is hand. 
E 3 Bue 


—_— — — ——— 


the order fora march. 
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But let ys draw in, to ſee how well it beecomesthemto 
tread the meaſures in a daunce, that were wont to ſet 


Ertan, 
Actus quartus, Schæna quarta. 


Apelles,Campaſpe. 


I, haue now Cempeſpealmoſt made an end. 
ot You told me Ape/les,you would neuer end. 
Apel. Neuer end my loue:foritſhalbe eternal. 
—4 That is, neither to haue beginning nor ending. 
Adel. Jou are diſpoſed to miſtake, I hope you do not 

miſtruſt. 
What will you ſaye, if Alexander perceiue your 
loue? 

1. Iwillſay,itis no treaſon to loue. 

Camp. = how if he will notſuffer thee to ſee my per- 
on? 

Apel. ThenwillI gaſe continually on thy picture. 

Camp. That will > — thy heart. 

Apel. Yet ſhall it fill mine eie: beeſides the ſweete 


- 


thoughtes, the ſure thy proteſted faith, will cauſe 


me to embrace thy continuallye in mine armes, 


of the which by ſtronge imagination I will make a ſub- 


ſtaunce. 

Camp. Wel, l muſt be gon: but this aſſure your ſelf, that 
I had rather be in thy ſhop grinding colours, then in A- 
lexaxder; court following higher fortunes, 


Cantpaſpe alone. 


Fooliſhwench ,whathaſtthou done? that alas which 
cannot be vndone, and therefore I feare me yndone.But 
content is ſuch a life, I care not for aboundance. O Apei- 

| wo = 
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les, thy lone commeth from the hearte, but Alex- 
anders from the mouth . The loue of Kynpes is lyke 
the blowinge of windes , whiche whiſtle ſometimes 
gently amonge the leaues , and ſtraight waies turne the 
trees vp by the rootes,or fire which warmeth a farre off, 
and burneth neere hand, or the ſea, which maketh men 
hoyſe their ſayles in a flattering calme, and to cut their 
maſtes in a rough ſtorme. They = affeRion by times, 
by pollicie, by appointment, if they frowne,who dares 
call them vnco t, if bewray ſecretes, who wil tearme 
them vntrue,if fall to other loues, who trembles not, if 
he call them vnfaithfull. In kinges there can be no loue, 
but to Queenes: for as neere muſt they meete in maie- 
ſtie, as they doe in affection. It is requiſite to ſtande a» 
loofe from kings loue, laue, and lightening. 
Exit. | 


Actus quartus, Schæna quinta. 


Apelles, Page. 


Now Apelles, thy wittes together: C. 
2555 no eſſe wiſe en faire, thy ſelfe muſt be nolefle 
cunning then faithful. It is no {mall matter to be riuall 

. crnphulchipe wichth 
Page elit, you mult come with the 
5 K —— king thinketh k — haue 
painted it, you play with it. 
Apet. K I would playe with pictures, I haue enough at 
ome. | 

Page None perhaps you like ſo well. 

Apel. It may be I haue painted none ſo well. 

Page haue knowne many fairer faces. 

Apel. And I many better boies. 


Ez AQus 


_—_— — — 


Dieg. 
Sylui. 
Dieg. 
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A tragicall Comedie of 


Actus quintus, Shæna prima, 
Diogenes Sylnins, Perim, Milo I rico, 
Marei. 


I haue brought my ſons Diegenci, to bee taught 
of thee. 
What can thy ſonnes doe? 
You ſhall ſee their qualities: Daunce ſirha. 
Then Perm dauuceth. 
How like you this? doth he well? 
The better, the worſer. 
The muſicke very good. 
The Muſitions very badde, who onelye ſtudie to 
haue their — 3 in tune, neuer framing their 
manners to order. 
Now ſhall you ſee the other: tumble ſirha. 
Milo tambleth. 
How like you this?why do you laugh? 
To ſee a wagge,that was born to break his neck 
by deſtinie,to practiſe it by arte. 
This dogge will bite me, I wil not be with him. 
Feare not boy, dogges eate no thiſtles. 
dog thou art, if thou be à dog. 
When Iam hungry, a maſtiue, and when my bel - 
ly is full, a ſpaniell. 
thou beleeue that there are any gods, that 
thou art ſo dogged? | 
I muft needs belceue there are Gods: for I think 
thee an enemie to them. 
Why (0? 
Beecauſe thou haſt taught one of thy ſonnes to 
legges, and not to follow learning, the other to 


bend his body euery way, and his minde no way. 


Perm. 


Thou doelt nothing but ſnarle, and barke like 
adogge. 
Dax. 


Alexander and Campaſpe. 


Diog. It is the next way to driue away a theefe. 
Sylt. Now ſhall you heare the third, who ſignes like a 
Nigghtingall. 
Dieg. I care not: for I haue heard a Nightingall ſing 
her ſelf. 
Sl. Sing ſirha. 


Trico fing eth. 


Syl. — 2 » Tamſurethou canſt not doe fo 
much, 

Dig. But there is neuer a Thruſh but can. 

Sylai. What haſt thou taught Aſaver thy man? 

Diog. Io be as vnlike as may be thy ſonnes. 

Manes He hath taught me to faſt, lye hard, and runne a- 
way. 

Fylui. _ ſaieſt thou Peri, wilte thou bee with 

im? 
Perim. I. ſo he will teach me firſt to runne away. 
Dieg. Thou needeſt not be taught, thy legs are ſo nim- 


ble. 

Sylui. — ſayeſt thou Milo, wilte thou bee with 

im? 

Dieg. Nay,hold your peace, he ſhall not. 

Sylus. Why? 

Drog. There is not roome enough for him and mee 
both to tumble in one tub. | 

Sy/ni. Well Diogenes, I perceiue my ſonnes brook not 
thy manners, 

Dieg. I thought no leſſe, when they knewe my ver- 
tues. 


Shai. Farewel Diogenes, thou neededſt not haue ſcra- 
ped rootes, if thou woldeſt haue followed Alex» 


Dig. Nor thou haue followed Alexader,if thou hadſt 
ſcraped rootes, Exennt. 


E 4 AQuy 


A tragicall Comedie of 
AQus quintus, Schæna ſecunda. 
Apelles alone. 


Ifeare me Apelles,that thine cies haue blabbed that, 
which thy tongue durſte not. What little regarde hadſt 
thou, vhileſt Alexander viewed the counterfeite of Con- 
paſpe, thou ſtoodeſt gazing on her countenaunce? If hee 
eſpy or — — thou muſt needes twiſe periſhe wit 
his hate, and thine owne loue. Thy pale lookes,when he 
bluſhed,thy ſadde countenaunce,when hee ſmyled, thy 
ſighes,when he queſtioned, may breede in him a ieloſie. 

afrenzey. O loue, I neuer beefore knewe 
vhat thou vert, and nowe haſte thou made mee that I 
know not — —ͤ— Onely this I knowe, that I 
muſt endure intollerable paſsions, for nkno ne plea» 
ſures, Diſpute not the cauſewretch, but yeelde to it: for 
better it is to melt with deſire, then wraſtle with loue. 
Caſt thy ſelfe on thy carefull bedde, be content to lyue 
vnknown, and die ynfounde , O Campaſpe, I haue pain- 
ted thee in my hearte, paynted? nay, contrarye to mine 
— ted, and that in ſuche deepe Characters, 


e 


that nothing can raſe ĩt out, mleſſe it rubbe thy hearte 
2 Exit. 

A&as quintus, Schæna tertia. 

Aluluckes, Phrigins,Lajie, 

| Diogenes. 
A. Teſhal go hard, but this peace ſhal bring vs ſome 
Php. — ̃ — 


5 — "GE 


eAlexander and Campaſpe, 


s Sweete youthes, if yon knew what it were to ſave 
= -- ſweete bloud, you would not ſo fooliſhly go about 
to ſpend it What delight can there be in gazthinge , to 

make foule ſcarres —y— gc crookedmaimes — 
freight! $?as though men being borne goodlye 
nature, — urpoſe become Eames by follye, 
and all forſooth tor a new found tearme,called valiant, 
a worde which breedeth morequarrelles then che ſenſe | 
can commendation. 
Mil. It is true Ley: a featherbed hath no fellow,good 
_ makes good bloud, and ſhal peltingwordes ſpill 

e? 

Phry. I meane tocnioy the world, and todraw out my 
life at the wiredrawers, not to curtall it off at the cutte- 
lers. 

Lou may talke of warre, ſpeake bigge, conquer 
— with — wordes: but — — al in 
ſteede of Alarums you ſhall haue daunces , for hot bat- 
telles with fierce meane , gentle skirmiſhes with faire 
womenne. Theſe pewter coates canne neuer ſitte ſo well 
as ſatten dublets . Beleeue mee, / 7 > w1 vn ene” 
the pleaſure of peace, vnleſſe you deſpiſe the rudenes of 
warre. 
Av. It is ſo. But ſee Diegenerprying prying ouer his tubbe: 

Diegenes,whar ſaieſt thou to ſuch a morſel? 
Dieg. 1495 would ſpit it out of my mouth, becauſe it 
ſhould not poyſon my ſtomacke, 
Pin. Thou ſpeakeſt as thou arte, it is no meate for 


dogges. 
Dig. 1amadogge, andPhyloſophy rates mee from 
carion. 
Ly, Vaciuillwretch, whoſe mannersare aunſpera- 
bleto thy callynge , the tyme was thou wouldeſt haue 
hadde my companie had it not beene, as thou ſadſt too 


deare. 
Dieg. I remember there was aching, that Irepented 
my 


u , mg of andinow thou baſtetoldit;indeede it was 

31. ene to no bo- 

01, » et; 2 1 f .:, „ „ 
Leys — Iwil haue thy head broken? 
un Mill you couch? 
Phry, Auaunt curre: Come ſieete Lan,, let ys goe to 
ſome place, and poſſeſſe peace. But firſt let vs ſing, there 
ig more pleaſure in tuning of a voyce, then in a vollye of 


Miloc. Novletremake hake leaſt Alerender finds vs 


| Exeum, 


' Alexander. Hepbeſtion, Page, Diog ener, 
15 ' u.. Apelles,Crmpaſpt: ; 
Altx1 Mee thinketh — are more melan- 
choly then jau:wereaccu but Iperceiue it is all 
for Alerairr. Nou can neitherbrooks this peace, nor 
my pleaſure he of good cheare, thougſi I winke, I ſleepe 
not. 
Hepbeſt. Melancholy I am not, nor well content: for I 
know not hom there is ſuck aruſtecrept into my bones 
with chis lug aaſe, that I frare I hall not ſeq we it · out 
with infinite aba 
Aer. Yes yes, if all the trauailes of conquering the 
world will ſet either thy body or mine in tune, wee will 
vndertake them. But chat think you of Apelte;? Did yee 
euer ſee any ſo perplexed? Hee neither aunſwertd dire- 
y do anyqueſtion , nor looked ſtedfaſtly vppon anye 
thing. i hold myliferhepainterisin loue, ' 
ten Kmay be: for commonly we ſee it incident-in 
artificers to be inamoured of their own workes, as Ar- 
c of his woodden doue, ye, DFhis inorie: 
9:1 1 Image, 


* 9 
9 


Alexavder ud . 
| Image, Arachne gh iswodds dodge nt elpecially'paineenh 
Tad ap tn donde ee ron 
dtaw a en a 

mending it, neuer ending it, till they bee caught with it, 
and then poore ſoules they kifſe the xolours with their 
— wich which before $0 15,0 ů—— 


Si 1220 Teri Sw ntl 


Auer. a wenne, pont. Page ganſperdelyeſr Apeller, 
will himto come e and nen von ſec r. — 
in talke, ſodeniy i on fire, 


Page It ſhalberlodto ny 0-4 eb: i TH TY 
Alex. Forget — rh b T. cbs 
—＋ rebate rns yorpdeaiee ſhlbe; 1 


5107. Ne ein rm 
be. 15 ittie the poore painter be ln lune. 
Tow Pirrie himedul 
aſide,what do you — 2 RY 

Habe. us the — Bert, 
which looking yellow in the vlirke in. che 
hand, thinłke it better ſeene then touchr 160d . 
Alex. But what do you im it tobe? „ 


H. A word by fuperſtition 2God , vie 
— — —— — 
neſſe. i2 . in en — 
Alex. Yeuaretbo baaiher des chisk fw of lender 
forwhar, 


vs go ti gesch Dl noi 
that A/erandercdminenh' rothee again ſd obne 


Dag. Ifyou come to tearn,ybu' could not come ſoone 
— if to be come doo ſoone. 
—— — curte- 


1010 1 5 . 4. 


= If one be —— him do? 
heanahpadt hi 


Diog. Be ſureviats 
* F 2 Alex: 


rr 


el. No, but ſome thing about Vun. 


A tragicall Comedie of 


A chou mi wil, h 
1 


'Diog. As == as you in the ende muſt bee contented 


-  withall. 

Alex, |. — —_ body LED 

;Diog.' No, the len > 

— Hepheſtion,thalI bealitle pleaſauntwith him? 

Hoph, Lou may: but he wil be very peruerſe with you, 

Apel. It skilleth not, I cannot — with him. Dio- 
genes, I pray thee, what doſt thou think of loue? 

pt litle worſer then I can of hate. 

Alex. And why? | 

Dieg. Becauſe it is better to hate the thinges , which 
make to loue, thẽ to lonethe things, which giue 
occaſion of hate (world? 


Alex: Why, be notwomen the beſt creatures in the 


Prog. Next men and Bees, 
,Alex, What doſt thou diſlike chiefly in a woman? 
One chi : 
— 
Dieg. That ſhe is a woman, 
Alex. In mine opinion thou wert neuer born of a vo- 
man, that thou thinkeſt ſo hardly of vomẽ. But now cõ- 


meth Apelles,who I am ſure is as far from thy thoghts, as 
thou art fro his cunning, Diogenes, I vil haue thy cabinre · 


moued neret to my court, becauſe I wilbe a philoſopher 


Diog. And when you haue done ſo, I pray you remoue 
- your court further from my cabinne, becauſe I 

wil — be a — Hig , 

Alex. But here comm les 11 ce o 
work haue you — . FT 

Apel. None in hand, if it like your maieſtie: but I am 
deuiſing a platforme in my head. 

Alex. I think your hand put it in your head, Is It no- 
thing about Venus? 


*# 
* 


Page 


x Alexander and Campaſpe. 
Page Apelles, Apelles, looke about you, your ſhope is 


on fire. 
Apel. Ay me, if the picture of Campaſpe be burnt, Iam 
vndone. 
Alex. Stay Apelles, no haſte, it is your hart is on ſire, not 
ur ſhop, & if Camp. hang there, I wold ſhe were burnt. 
ut haue you the picture of Campaſpe? Beelike you loue 
her wel, that you care not thogh al be loſt, ſo ſhe be ſafe, 
Apel. Not loue her: but your Maieſtie knowes that 
painters in their laſt works are ſaid to excell themſelues, 
and in this I haue ſo much pleaſed my ſelf, that the ſha- 
dow as much delighteth mee beeing an artificer , as the 
ſubſtaunce doth others that are amorous. 
Alex. Lou lay your colours groſely, I could not 
paint in your ſhop, I ci ſpy into your excuſe. Be not aſha- 
med Apelles,it is a Gentlemans ſport to be in loue. Call 
hither Campaſpe. Me thinks I might haue bin made pri- 
uie to your i — — — 
my countenance might thought 
— Abelles forſooth loueth vnder hand, yea & 
vnder Alexexders noſe, and, but I fay no more. 
Apel. Apollo loueth not ſo: but he liueth to do as 4- 
lexander — 1 
' Alex. Conpaſpe,here is newes, Apel. is in loue with you. 
Camp. Ie ph caſeth your maiclty to ſay ſo. 
Alex. Hepbeſtion,l wil try her to. («mpaſpe,for the good 
qualities I knowrin Apel/erand the vertue I ſee in you, 
am determined you ſhal enioy one the other. Howe ſaye 
you Cempaſpe,would you ſay, I: 
Camp. Your handmaid muſt obey, if you commaund, 
Alex. Think you not Hepbeſtias that ſhee would faine 
be commaunded? 
Nb. Tam no thought catcher, but I geſſe rnhappily. 
Alex, I vill not ce mariage, where I cannot cõ- 
| pel loue. X 2-4 
Camp. 6— where 
3 you 


A tragicall Comedie of 

Ae ir. Keen = nar yen SD] 
#1 H t are 

R — — — — Amun, 
. 


moue ye not?C , take Apeles, 
be aſhamed one of other, 


wetea en being jourd fe 
we wrirgingoſay the contrary mus you 
. by „ 48 n 

Abel. 


Apeh, rec 
Mex. Two \Hephltion lperceiue leb. 
—— the afeGions of menne tough he 


cheir oountrien. Love falleth like de / aſi di 
. Czdar . Sparkes haue 
one 1 Theo 
enioy one an ge y Apelles 
——— dut a toye of lone, and 
leadeth affectiot im ſetters, vſing ficic as a bole to make 
him ſport;or as a minſtreil to make him merry. It is not 
the amorous glaunce of an eie can ſettle an idle thought 
in the heart. no no, it is childrens game, a life for ſcame- 
ſters and ſchollers, the one pricking in cloutes haue no- 
thing els to thiake on, the other pickirig fancies out of 
books, haue litle els to mernaileat.GoApe/les take with 
you your Cempeſpe, Alexander is cloietd with looking on 
that, vhich thou wondredſt at. 
Mel. . Thankes to your maieſtie on bended Tnee;you 
L hane honoured Apelles. 
Camp. Thankes with — youhaue bleſſed 
„„ r | 
n £22331 240 Mn. * 
Aer. Page, go warne Clitws and Parmenio and the o- 
ther Lordes to be in a readines, let the rrumpet ſounde, 
nnn aud I will preſently into — 


How 


„ 


eAlcxander and Canpeſyt, 
How now an Alexander able to refiſte loue as 


he liſt? | 
* The conquering of Theber was not ſo bonoura- 


ble, as the ſubdueing of theſe thou 

Alex: It were a ſhame Alex ſhould — 
mannd the world, if he could not commaund hicaſelfe. 
But come let vs goe I vi try whether I can bettet bear 
my hand vich my heart, then Icould with mine eie. And 
good Hepbeſtron,when, al the world is woone , and euery 

ntrey is thine and mine,cither bnd me ourn ches 
roſabducr via By 


ne 
Wee the Rainbow m7 A I 
pillers will bang on the leanes 4; where the Glo+ 
ren ne Jae 


ſome allowable .. But as Demoſthenes w ten. 
the hill amended his ſtammering, ſo wee 
; dre vnde dry labours the haire, to correcte 
our ſtudies. If the tree be that bloſſomes, the 
fault is in the wind, and not intheroote, and if our pa- 
ſtimes be miſliked, that haue bin allowed, you muſt im- 
pute it to the malice of others, and not our endeuour, 
And ſo wee 92 * good cſcifyoureitwell content, 
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cannot tell whether we are fallen 


* 
- 


7 Dione. 
ds birdes or his horſes, the one received mẽ 


with freere notes, the other bitte all menne with ſharp 


teeth. But as Homer: Gods conueied them into cloudes, | 
whom they would haue kept from curſes, and as Vt, 


leaſt dus ſhuld be pricked with the ſtinges of Adders, - 
couered his face with the winges of Swans: ſo wee hope 


ing ſhielded with your highneſſe countenaunce, wee 
ſhal, h heare the neighing, yet not feele the kick- 


ing of thoſe iades,and receiue, though no praiſe(which 


we cannot deſerue) yet a pardon, which in all humilitie 
we deſire As yet wee cannot tell what we ſhould tearme 
our labours , yron or bullyon,only it belongeth to your 
maicſtic to make the fir either for the forg or the mint, 


currant by the ſtampe or counterfeit by the anuill, For 


as is to be called white, vnleſſe it had bin named 
white bythe firſt creature, ſo can ther be nothing thoghe 
good in the opinion of others, vnleſſe it bee chriſtened 
good by the iudgement of yourſelfe. For our ſelues a- 
guine we are like theſe torches waxe, of which being in 
your heighneſſe handes, you may make Doues or Vul- 
eures,Roſes or Nettles Lawril for a garland, or elder for 


a diſgrace. 
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